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WORCESTER — The body of
Lillian G. Asplund was laid to
rest yesterday in a closed casket
at All Faiths Cemetery under
chilly, rainy skies.

Appropriately, the Rev. Jef-
frey R. Newhall kept his prayers
brief. Ms. Asplund would have
wanted her family and friends
to be warm, he said.

“She wouldn't want you to
bother; she'd have scolded you
for bothering,” the reverend
said.

Ms. Asplund, 99, was the last
Ameriean survivor of the sink-
ing of the Titanic. Throughout
her life, she staved off its accom-
panying publicity.

But t%g far-r&i(ching‘ interest
lived on. Ms. Asplund’s lawyer,
Phillip K. Maloof, today will
give an interview to the BBC,
and condolence calls to Nord-
gren Memorial Chapel came
from as far away as New Zeal-
and.

“She touched so many lives,”
said Katherine KE. Mangren, the
chapel’s co-owner. “It’s very
humbling to us.”

During the funeral service in
the chapel, which was closed to
the media, mourners were giv-
en a photo card of a cross over
water, because of Ms. Asplund’s
connection with the Titanic.

Ms. Asplund died in her sleep
Sunday at her Fairlawn Circle
home in Shrewsbury. The Swed-
ish-American was bedridden
for most of the last four years,
spent mostly with her Kenyan
caregiver.

Ms. Asplund had worked as a
clerk at State Mutual Life As-
surance Co. in Worcester before
retiring in 1971, according to Mr.
Maloof.

Giovane Luz, a 32-year-old
Brazilian immigrant who lives
in Leominster, didn’t know the
woman. But Mr. Luz said he felt
as though he did, having
watched the 1997 film based on
the ill-fated ocean liner six
times. “I've come to pay my re-
spects,” he said.

Ms. Asplund had no immedi-
ate relatives or children and
never married. Yet, she was like
family to her neighbors.
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Holding a bouquet of flowers, Stefanie Martin, of Bellows Falls, Vi,
stands atthe grave site of her late friend, Lillian G. Asplund. Ms. Martin
said she often brought flowers when she visited Ms. Asplund at her

Shrewsbury home.

Joe DeMaria, 45, remembered
meeting her on his paper route
when he was 11 or 12. Mr. DeMa-
ria later shoveled her snow, and
she would have him over for tea
and cocoa. They often chatted
about life.

“She treated me with great
respect,” Mr. DeMaria said.
“During Halloween, she was the
first to pass out candy.”

Mr. DeMaria said he will con-
tinue to say hello when passing
by her home. “I'm broken-
hearted today,” he said.

According to Encyclopedia
Titanica, Ms. Asplund was just5
years old when the ship went
down in the North Atlantic. Her
father, Charles, a Worcester
laborer, had returned the family
to Sweden in 1907 to settle his
father’s estate and care for his
mother.

On their return to the states
in 1912, Ms. Asplund lost her
father and three brothers — one
of whom was her fraternal twin
— when the ship struck an iceb-
erg and sank.

Ms. Asplund recalled being
handed down into a descending
lifeboat. The image of her father
holding her twin and two other
brothers haunted her through-
out her life. Ms. Asplund
refused to give interviews about
the ordeal, or her life in general.
Those close to her didn’t bring
the subject up.

“There were not a lot of pho-
tos on her wall,” Mr. DeMaria
said.

“In hindsight I think it was
very painful for her, and I think
it will always be a mystery for
people.”

Ms. Asplund’s mother, Selma,
and brother, Felix, also sur-
vived the Titanic sinking. They
died in 1964 and 1983, respec-
tively.

Mr. Maloof, the longtime
friend and lawyer, said Ms.
Asplund occasionally confided
in him regarding the ordeal, but
“she kept it in a vacuum after
her brother Felix died.”

He said her mother had told
her “it wasn’t good to talk about
At

He said he enjoyed a playful
relationship with Ms. Asplund;
she often referred to him as her
“cheap attorney.” Mr. Maloof
said he paid all of her bills and
bought everything she needed.

Ms. Asplund “fussed over her
front lawn even though she
never went outside to see it
those last four years,” Mr. Mal-
oof said. “She was cute, she was
a good woman.”

The Rev. Newhall allowed
mourners to pick flowers from
the several dozen bouquets sur-
rounding Ms. Asplund’s casket.
“I know because of her garden,
she would have wanted you to
do that,” he said.




